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Chapter 1:  

Rumblings Below

In the heart of Iceland's underground, where the earth hums 
and grumbles like an old troll with indigestion, the Lava 
Trolls led a life of warmth and wonder. Their world was a 
dazzling mix of glowing lava streams, sparkling mineral 
formations, and caverns echoing with songs so joyful they 
could make a goblin smile.


Among these lively creatures was Sparky, a young Lava 
Troll with fiery red skin that flickered like a poorly tuned 
television whenever he was excited, which was often. 
Sparky was the curious sort who would poke a sleeping 
dragon just to learn how fast he could run. His world was 
an underground paradise, filled with all the wonders of a 
subterranean lava-lit life.


On a day that seemed as ordinary as a two-headed troll 
(which, in troll terms, isn't very ordinary at all), Sparky was 
immersed in his latest passion project. He was sculpting a 

masterpiece from cooling lava, an art form he’d invented 
that was as unpredictable as it was dangerous. His latest 
creation, a statue that somewhat resembled a cat—if the 
cat had been through a particularly rough spin cycle—was 
nearing completion.


However, as Sparky added the final touches, a sudden 
tremor shook the cavern. It was the kind of shake that 
made you think the earth was shrugging. Sparky watched in 
horror as his creation wobbled, teetered, and then with a 
dramatic crack, split into what looked like a modern art 
interpretation of defeat.


“These tremors,” Sparky muttered, “are about as welcome 
as a bath at a dust goblin’s birthday party.” He was no 
stranger to the rumblings of their volcanic home, but this 
tremor had the subtlety of a gnome in a china shop.


With his sculpture now a pile of artistic rubble, Sparky 
decided to seek counsel with Elder Logi, who was not just 
the wisest of the Lava Trolls but also, inconveniently, 
Sparky’s father. Elder Logi had a connection with the earth 
that went beyond mere understanding—it was like they 
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were old friends who shared secrets over cups of molten 
magma.


“Elder Logi,” Sparky called out as he entered the elder's 
cavern, a place that glowed with the kind of warmth that 
made you think of home, if your home was on the brink of 
an eruption.


Logi looked up, his face as lined as a roadmap of the 
underground. “Ah, Sparky. What brings you here? Did you 
finally set your hair on fire again?”


“No, it’s not my hair this time,” Sparky replied, “It’s the 
tremors. They feel different, like the earth is trying to tell us 
a joke but forgets the punchline.”


Logi stroked his beard, a gesture that usually meant he was 
pondering something deep or had just misplaced his 
spectacles. “You're right, my boy. The earth speaks, and 
lately, it's been grumbling more than a troll with a hangover. 
I believe it's something from above, from the world of the 
‘big-sky’ dwellers.”


“Humans?” Sparky’s eyes widened with a mix of 
excitement and a dash of fear. The surface was a place of 

legend, a realm of mysteries where beings walked under an 
endless sky.


“Yes, the humans,” Logi nodded. “They tinker and tamper 
with the earth in ways they don’t fully understand. If they 
continue, they might just stir up more than they bargained 
for.”


Sparky’s mind, already an adventurous whirlwind, spun 
faster. “What should we do?”


Logi’s gaze was steady, like a rock that knew its place in 
the world. “It’s time for one of us to venture to the surface. 
To see what’s happening and, if possible, communicate 
with the humans.”


“To the surface?” Sparky gasped. The idea was as daunting 
as it was thrilling. This was his chance to see the unknown, 
to possibly save their world.


“Yes,” Logi affirmed. “But be cautious, Sparky. The world of 
humans is more complex than a goblin’s riddle.”
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Sparky, with a heart now ablaze with purpose, nodded. “I’ll 
go, Elder. I’ll journey to the surface and find the truth behind 
these tremors.”


As Sparky set out to prepare, the underground realm 
buzzed with whispers of his impending adventure. Sparky, 
the curious Lava Troll, was about to embark on a journey 
that would reveal the mysteries of the tremors and 
potentially bridge the worlds of Lava Trolls and humans. 
Little did he know, his adventure would be as challenging 
as trying to teach a rock to dance.
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Chapter 2:  

A Surface Discovery

Sparky's journey to the surface was akin to a mole 
venturing out for a night on the town – unexpected, slightly 
bewildering, and full of sensory overload. Following the 
pathways carved by generations of Lava Trolls, he 
journeyed through tunnels where the glow of 
phosphorescent fungi provided a faint, eerie light. The 
higher he climbed, the cooler the air grew, a sensation as 
foreign to him as a salad at a troll's feast.


When he finally emerged onto the surface, Sparky found 
himself in a world awash with the colours of the setting sun. 
The sky, vast and unending, was painted in hues of orange 
and purple, while snow-capped mountains stood in the 
distance like the teeth of some colossal creature. The air, 
crisp and invigorating, was a stark contrast to the sultry, 
sulphur-scented breezes of his subterranean home.


The surface was a mix of natural beauty and strange, alien 
structures. Buildings unlike any rock formation or lava 

sculpture he had ever seen sprawled across the landscape. 
Machines, with pipes and towers, hummed and hissed, 
tethered to the earth by a web of wires and cables. 
Humans, those curious big-sky dwellers, bustled about, 
small and seemingly insignificant, yet clearly the architects 
of this bizarre world.


From behind a conveniently placed cluster of rocks (which 
Sparky was beginning to think were put there by a 
considerate landscape artist), he observed the humans 
interacting with their machinery. The machines rumbled 
with a deep, resonant power, and it dawned on Sparky that 
these were the sources of the mysterious tremors – 
mechanical beasts drilling into the earth to tap into its fiery 
blood.


As the reality of what he was witnessing sank in, Sparky’s 
curiosity mingled with a sense of foreboding. The humans, 
with their technology, were disturbing the balance of their 
subterranean world, unaware of the consequences of their 
actions. They were like children playing with a sleeping 
dragon, blissfully ignorant of the potential for fiery 
retribution.
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Determined to learn more, Sparky waited for the cloak of 
night to provide cover. Under the veil of darkness, he 
approached one of the smaller buildings, peering through a 
window. Inside, humans huddled around glowing screens, 
their faces lit by the soft, artificial light of their strange 
devices. They spoke in a language that was as puzzling to 
Sparky as the idea of a quiet goblin, but he managed to 
pick up words like "geothermal", "energy", and "drilling".


The realisation struck Sparky like a poorly aimed lightning 
bolt. The humans were using the heat of the earth for their 
own purposes, as oblivious to the existence of the Lava 
Trolls as a troll is to the subtleties of elf poetry. They knew 
nothing of the delicate ecosystems beneath their feet or the 
lives that thrived in the warm embrace of the underground.


As Sparky retreated into the shadows, his mind ablaze with 
thoughts and plans, he knew he had to find a way to 
communicate with the humans. He needed to make them 
see the impact of their actions, to understand the need for 
coexistence and respect for all realms.


With a heart both heavy and hopeful, Sparky set out to 
bridge the gap between the Lava Trolls and the humans, to 
protect the world he loved from the unintended harm of the 
world above. His adventure on the surface was just 
beginning, and he was determined to light the way to 
understanding and harmony.
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Chapter 3:  

Encounter with Humans

The breaking dawn found Sparky, our intrepid Lava Troll, 
nestled among rocks and foliage, his mind a whirlpool of 
plans and possibilities. His first encounter with humans was 
imminent, and the thought buzzed in his head like bees in a 
bonnet. He knew he had to approach them, but the mere 
idea was as daunting as trying to teach etiquette to a 
goblin.


Fate, however, has a funny way of fast-forwarding plans. A 
group of geothermal engineers, armed with gadgets that 
beeped and blinked more than a confused firefly, wandered 
close to Sparky’s hiding place. They were deep in 
discussion, their words peppered with technical jargon that 
made about as much sense to Sparky as a vegetarian 
cookbook at a troll's picnic.


Seizing the moment with the courage of a troll who’s just 
realised he's walked into an elves’ tea party, Sparky 
stepped out from his hiding. The engineers stopped dead in 

their tracks, their expressions a mix of utter astonishment 
and the kind of fear one reserves for meeting a Lava Troll on 
a casual stroll.


“Hello,” Sparky began, his voice a mixture of determination 
and a slight tremor. “I’m Sparky. I come from below, and 
your big, noisy stick-things are causing quite the ruckus in 
my home.”


The engineers, initially frozen in their very practical boots, 
slowly regained their composure. Among them, a young 
woman named Eva, who had the air of someone who’d 
read more books than Sparky had seen in his entire life, 
stepped forward with a mix of caution and intrigue. “You 
can speak? And you’re... from underground?”


“Yes, to both,” Sparky nodded. “I’m a Lava Troll, and your 
drilling is disturbing our caverns. It’s shaking up everything, 
including my Aunt Agnes’s prized rock collection.”


Eva, whose curiosity was now piqued more than her sense 
of self-preservation, signalled her colleagues to put away 
their hastily grabbed defensive tools. “This is fascinating. 
You’re saying there’s an entire ecosystem beneath us? And 
we’re harming it?”
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Sparky, encouraged by Eva’s interest and the absence of 
pitchforks, launched into an explanation of the Lava Trolls’ 
world. He spoke of the glowing magma rivers, the delicate 
balance of their environment, and how the seismic activities 
caused by human drilling were creating chaos below.


The engineers listened, their expressions a blend of 
disbelief and dawning realisation. The environmental impact 
of their work had never included the possibility of disrupting 
a community of sentient subterranean beings.


As the sun climbed higher, painting the sky in hues that 
even the best lava lamps couldn’t replicate, a plan began to 
form. Eva, showing the kind of initiative usually reserved for 
heroes in storybooks, suggested a meeting with her team 
and the Lava Trolls. “We need to understand more,” she 

said earnestly. “Perhaps there’s a way for us to use 
geothermal energy without upsetting your world.”


Agreeing with cautious optimism, Sparky felt a flicker of 
hope. The first steps towards understanding and 
cooperation were being taken, and he was right at the heart 
of it. 


Returning to the underground realm, Sparky awaited the 
groundbreaking meeting with a mix of anticipation and 
anxiety. He knew the road ahead would be as tricky as 
convincing a troll that bathing is fun, but for the first time, 
there was a glimmer of light in the darkness – a chance for 
harmony between the world of humans and the world of 
Lava Trolls.
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Chapter 4:  

Sharing of Worlds

In the days that followed, the subterranean buzz about 
Sparky's daring surface escapade spread like wildfire 
through the Lava Troll community. Every troll from the 
youngest lava tot to the oldest magma matriarch was abuzz 
with speculation. What were these 'human' creatures like? 
Did they really walk on two legs without toppling over? And 
more importantly, did they know the secret to making the 
perfect lava stew?


The day of the monumental meeting arrived, and Sparky, 
along with Elder Logi and a select group of Lava Trolls, 
ventured to the surface. They emerged at dusk, a time 
when the sun takes a bow and the moon readies its silver 
spotlight, ready to meet the humans at a location near the 
geothermal plant.


Eva and her team, along with a contingent of environmental 
scientists and representatives with more titles than a troll 
has teeth, awaited their arrival. The humans' eyes widened 

in awe as Sparky and his kin materialised, their skins 
glowing like embers in a campfire.


Eva, stepping forward with the grace of a diplomat who had 
accidentally majored in troll studies, welcomed them. 
“Thank you for trusting us with this meeting, Sparky. We're 
here to listen and to learn,” she said, extending a hand in 
peace.


Sparky introduced Elder Logi, who, despite his advanced 
age, carried an air of dignity and wisdom like a cloak. Logi 
spoke of the Lava Trolls' connection to the earth, the 
intricate balance of their subterranean ecosystem, and how 
the seismic disturbances had turned their world topsy-
turvy.


The humans listened, mesmerised by the revelation of an 
underground civilization. Their faces, a canvas of 
fascination and introspection, reflected the weight of this 
newfound knowledge. The environmental scientists, in 
particular, were eager to learn more, their minds whirring 
with the implications of this discovery.
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Eva, bridging the gap between the two worlds, shared the 
humans' perspective. She spoke of the necessity of 
geothermal energy in an age where cleaner, greener 
solutions were the need of the hour. Yet, she admitted, they 
had never considered the possibility of an entire world 
existing beneath their feet.


The meeting transformed into a symposium of ideas, a 
cross-cultural exchange that would have made even the 
most seasoned United Nations envoy take notes. Both 
sides expressed their concerns and aspirations. The Lava 
Trolls emphasised the sanctity of their underground realm, 
while the humans discussed their quest for sustainable 
energy solutions.


As the meeting drew to a close under a canopy of stars that 
seemed to twinkle with approval, a pact was formed. Eva 
proposed a joint council comprising members from both 

worlds – a Council of Balance. This council would work 
towards finding ways to harness geothermal energy without 
disrupting the lives of the Lava Trolls.


Sparky, his heart ablaze with hope, agreed to the proposal. 
“Together, we can strike a balance,” he declared, his voice 
resonant with the promise of a new era of cooperation.


The humans and Lava Trolls parted ways with a sense of 
camaraderie and purpose. For Sparky, the encounter 
marked the beginning of an unprecedented chapter in Lava 
Troll history. He had ignited the first spark of understanding 
between two worlds that, until now, had been blissfully 
unaware of each other’s existence. The path ahead was 
uncharted and fraught with challenges, but for the first time, 
there was a shared vision – a future built on respect and 
mutual understanding.
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Chapter 5:  

Forming the Council

In the wake of their historic meeting, both Lava Trolls and 
humans wasted no time in laying the foundations for the 
newly proposed Council of Balance. The council was a 
motley crew, comprising Lava Trolls, who considered a 
good day to be one spent bathing in molten lava, and 
humans, who generally preferred their baths a tad cooler.


Elder Logi and Sparky represented the Lava Trolls in these 
groundbreaking discussions, while Eva led the human 
delegation, which included environmentalists, geothermal 
experts, and a couple of corporate folks who were still 
trying to figure out if they were in a very vivid dream.


Their first meetings were a bit like teaching a dragon to 
waltz – a bit awkward, slightly dangerous, but ultimately a 
majestic sight to behold. They set about defining their 
mutual goals. For the Lava Trolls, it was all about preserving 
their underground homes and ensuring the natural flow of 
the earth's energy remained as uninterrupted as a troll's 

nap. The humans, on the other hand, were keen on 
continuing to harness geothermal energy but in a way that 
wouldn’t disturb the subterranean folk.


Eva suggested their first joint venture: a comprehensive 
study to understand the impact of geothermal drilling on the 
underground ecosystems. This proposal was received with 
enthusiastic nods from the Lava Trolls, and even a few 
grunts of approval, which in troll language is akin to a 
standing ovation.


Sparky found himself in a strange new world – not the 
surface, but the realm of human science and technology. 
He was introduced to gadgets and instruments that made 
his lava sculptures look positively primitive. The human 
scientists, in turn, were captivated by Sparky’s firsthand 
accounts of the underground world, a place they had only 
ever seen in diagrams and speculative documentaries.


Together, they ventured into the depths, where the Lava 
Trolls proudly showed off their glowing magma chambers, 
crystalline caverns, and the unique ecosystems thriving in 
the heat of the earth. The human scientists, armed with 
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their gadgets and gizmos, collected data, their eyes wide 
with wonder at every turn.


The council's work led to a profound revelation. They 
discovered that the underground and surface worlds were 
not just coexisting but were interdependent in ways they 
had never imagined. The Lava Trolls' intimate knowledge of 
the earth’s rhythms complemented the humans' 
technological prowess, opening doors to innovative, 
sustainable solutions.


One of their crowning achievements was the development 
of new, less invasive drilling techniques. These methods, 
guided by the Lava Trolls' knowledge and facilitated by 
human technology, allowed for the extraction of geothermal 
energy without disrupting key ecological areas 
underground.


The Council of Balance didn't stop there. They set up 
monitoring systems to keep an eye on seismic activities, 
ensuring that the Lava Trolls' homes remained safe and 
undisturbed. 


Educational initiatives also became a cornerstone of their 
efforts. Workshops and seminars were organised, aiming to 
raise awareness about sustainable energy use and the 
importance of preserving the subterranean ecosystems. 
Sparky, with his natural charm and flair for storytelling, 
became a bit of a celebrity, captivating audiences with tales 
of his underground home.


As these projects took shape, the once-improbable alliance 
between humans and Lava Trolls grew stronger. The mutual 
respect that had begun as a tiny spark in that first meeting 
had now kindled into a steady flame of partnership and 
understanding.


In a world where differences often led to discord, the 
Council of Balance stood as a testament to what could be 
achieved when diverse beings worked together towards a 
common goal. Sparky, the adventurous Lava Troll, had now 
emerged as a key figure in a movement that was bridging 
worlds and forging a new path for the future.
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Chapter 6:  

New Solutions

The Council of Balance, now a beacon of cooperation 
between the Lava Trolls and humans, embarked on a series 
of innovative projects aimed at harnessing geothermal 
energy in harmony with the subterranean world. Sparky 
found himself at the heart of these initiatives, his unique 
perspective invaluable in bridging the two worlds.


One of their first significant achievements was the 
development of a new drilling technique. This method, a 
brainchild of both troll ingenuity and human technology, 
allowed for the extraction of geothermal energy without 
causing significant disturbance to the underground. It 
involved precision drilling that could bypass sensitive 
ecological areas, guided by the intimate knowledge the 
Lava Trolls had of their terrain.


Alongside this, the council set up state-of-the-art 
monitoring systems to keep a vigilant eye on seismic 
activities, temperature changes, and other environmental 

factors relevant to both the surface and the underground. 
These systems served as an early warning mechanism, 
ensuring the safety of the Lava Trolls’ homes and 
maintaining the delicate balance of their ecosystem.


Education was another critical area of focus for the council. 
They launched educational programs aimed at both young 
Trolls and humans, teaching them about the importance of 
ecological balance, the science behind geothermal energy, 
and the unique aspects of Lava Troll culture. Sparky, with 
his natural flair and charisma, quickly became a favourite 
among the youngsters, who saw in him a hero straight out 
of their bedtime stories.


Elder Logi and Eva continued to guide the Council of 
Balance, overseeing the research and monitoring efforts 
with a keen eye. Under their leadership, the council 
explored advanced technological solutions for more 
efficient and environmentally friendly extraction of 
geothermal energy. These innovations ensured the humans 
could meet their energy needs without disrupting the life of 
the Lava Trolls.
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The newfound bond between the Lava Trolls and humans 
also led to the establishment of a cultural exchange 
program. This initiative allowed members from both 
communities to visit and learn about each other's worlds. 
The Lava Trolls shared their art, music, and deep 
connection with the earth, while the humans introduced 
them to a wide array of technologies, sciences, and cultural 
heritages.


Watching these developments, Sparky couldn’t help but 
feel a deep sense of pride and accomplishment. His simple 
quest to understand the tremors had blossomed into a 

movement that brought two worlds together in harmony 
and mutual respect.


The story of Sparky’s adventure and the unity it brought 
became a legend among both the Lava Trolls and humans. 
It was a tale of courage, curiosity, and the power of 
understanding – a reminder of the incredible achievements 
possible when diverse worlds come together in cooperation 
and harmony.
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Chapter 7:  

A Celebration of Harmony

The Council of Balance's achievements culminated in an 
event unlike any seen before – a grand celebration marking 
the unity between the Lava Trolls and humans. It was to be 
held in a scenic valley near the geothermal plant, a symbol 
of the confluence of both worlds.


As the day arrived, the valley transformed into a carnival of 
light, colour, and joy. Lanterns hung in the trees, casting a 
warm glow over the festivities. Banners fluttered in the 
breeze, and a stage was set for performances that would 
showcase the cultural richness of both communities.


The Lava Trolls, led by Sparky and Elder Logi, made a 
grand entrance. They emerged like a river of fire, their 
glowing skins painting the twilight in hues of orange and 
red. The humans, including Eva and her team, welcomed 
their subterranean friends with wide smiles and open arms.


Eva initiated the event with a speech that echoed the spirit 
of their journey together. “Today, we don’t just celebrate the 
union of two worlds, but the birth of a mutual understanding 
and respect,” she said, her voice filled with emotion.


The event featured performances from both Lava Trolls and 
humans. Traditional troll dances – vibrant, energetic, and 
fiery – left the audience in awe. Human musicians 
complemented the spectacle with melodies that resonated 
with the rhythm of the surface world, creating a harmonious 
fusion of sounds.


A special highlight was a joint performance by Sparky and a 
group of human artists. They presented a dance that 
depicted the journey of the Lava Trolls from the depths to 
the surface, a narrative of unity and friendship, told through 
a tapestry of movement and rhythm.


Food stalls offered an array of delicacies from both worlds. 
Spicy underground treats that warmed the soul were a hit 
among the humans, while the Trolls ventured to try surface 
cuisine, finding delight in its diversity and flavours.
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Elder Logi, taking the stage, addressed the gathering with a 
voice that resonated with wisdom and age. “Tonight, we 
stand not just as separate beings, but as stewards of our 
shared planet. This celebration marks the beginning of a 
legacy – one of harmony and balance for all life.”


The night concluded with a spectacular display of fireworks, 
symbolising the fiery essence of the Lava Trolls and the 
vibrant spirit of the humans. As the last of the lights faded 
into the night, everyone present felt a part of something 

historic – the dawn of an era where balance and 
cooperation were the cornerstones of their coexistence.


Sparky, his heart brimming with joy and hope, looked 
around at the faces – Lava Trolls and humans alike – united 
in celebration. It was a testament to the bond they had 
forged, a promise of a future where their worlds would 
coexist in peace and mutual respect.



The Lava Trolls - Magma Meets Man Page 18

Chapter 8:  

An Unexpected Twist

As the days stretched into weeks following the rousing 
celebration of the Council of Balance, Sparky found himself 
busier than a Lava Troll in a magma-cooking contest. The 
newfound alliance between the Lava Trolls and humans was 
flourishing, with each day bringing novel ideas and exciting 
collaborations.


The educational program was a roaring success, with 
young Trolls and humans alike eagerly learning about each 
other’s worlds. Sparky, with his knack for turning even the 
driest of subjects into a thrilling saga, had become 
something of a rock star in the eyes of the youngsters. His 
tales of the surface world and its strange customs had the 
young Trolls hanging on his every word, while the human 
kids were equally fascinated by his descriptions of 
subterranean life.


Elder Logi and Eva, the sagacious duo steering the Council 
of Balance, continued their stewardship with a blend of 
wisdom and innovative thinking. Their latest project 

involved developing eco-friendly geothermal energy 
techniques that promised to revolutionise the industry. The 
Lava Trolls, once wary of any surface intrusion, now found 
themselves contributing to these groundbreaking efforts, 
their intimate knowledge of the underground proving 
invaluable.


The cultural exchange program, meanwhile, had become 
the talk of both realms. Humans and Trolls regularly visited 
each other’s territories, fostering a mutual appreciation that 
transcended cultural boundaries. The Lava Trolls, in 
particular, took great delight in showing off their 
subterranean wonders, from the shimmering crystal 
caverns to the spectacular magma falls.


Just when it seemed that life couldn’t get any more 
exhilarating for Sparky, fate, with its notorious penchant for 
surprises, decided to toss a new adventure his way.


One evening, as Sparky was regaling a group of wide-eyed 
young Trolls with tales of his surface escapades, a sudden 
and unexpected rumble shook the underground. This was 
no ordinary seismic activity – it had a rhythm to it, almost 
like... laughter?
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The Trolls exchanged puzzled glances. Sparky, ever the 
adventurer, leapt up. “Hold on to your lava boots, everyone! 
I think it’s time for another adventure!”


Rushing to the source of the disturbance, Sparky and a 
band of brave Trolls discovered something astonishing – a 
previously hidden cavern, its walls pulsating with a strange, 
iridescent light. At the centre of the cavern sat a peculiar 
object, something neither Troll nor human had ever seen 
before.


It was a large, egg-shaped stone, emitting a warm, rhythmic 
glow. As they approached, the stone cracked open, 
revealing...


“What in the blazes of the Great Magma Pit is that?” 
exclaimed Sparky, his eyes wide with wonder.


Out popped a creature, the likes of which no Lava Troll had 
ever seen. It was small, with a body like molten gold and 
eyes twinkling with mischief. The creature looked around, 
let out a joyous giggle, and spoke in a language that 
sounded like a mix of trollish and something entirely 
unknown.


The Trolls stood in awe, wondering if they were witnessing 
the birth of a new magical being or the start of a prank gone 
too far. Sparky, always ready for the unexpected, stepped 
forward with a grin.


“Well, little fella, you sure know how to make an entrance! 
Welcome to the world of the Lava Trolls. Now, who – or 
what – might you be?”


The creature’s giggle echoed through the cavern as it 
began to speak, its voice a melody of enchantment and 
mystery. The Trolls listened, spellbound, as it told a tale that 
hinted at new secrets, unexplored realms, and adventures 
yet to unfold.


As the creature’s story unfolded, Sparky knew one thing for 
certain – their lives were about to get even more interesting. 
With a new mystery at hand and the promise of untold 
adventures, Sparky couldn’t help but feel a thrill of 
anticipation. The world of the Lava Trolls, it seemed, was 
full of surprises, and this was just the beginning of their 
next great adventure.



The Lava Trolls - Magma Meets Man Page 20


	Chapter 1:
	Rumblings Below

	Chapter 2:
	A Surface Discovery

	Chapter 3:
	Encounter with Humans

	Chapter 4:
	Sharing of Worlds

	Chapter 5:
	Forming the Council

	Chapter 6:
	New Solutions

	Chapter 7:
	A Celebration of Harmony

	Chapter 8:
	An Unexpected Twist


